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THE LOVE-LIGHTS OF HOME.

The bird to the nest and the bee to the
comiy, -
When the night from
falls dreary:
| And Love to the light In the wingows
of home— .
The Hight of the love of my dearie.
And Love to the light, likea swailow in
flight,
When the storm blows the stars froimn
the blus of the nlght;
And n kiss from the red nose, a smile
from the white,
In the gardens that
| dearie!

the heavens

bloom for my

|Th-.- £hips to the harbor from over lle

foam,

| When the way has been stormy and
WEHTY,

And Love to the lght in the windows
of home—

The Ught of the love of my dearis,
And Love to the lizht, ke the bloom
from the blight,
When the spring suns weave woniders
of red and of white.

And the darkness of winter 15 Kis=od
to the bright
In the gardens that bloom for my
dearie,

|Thp hird to the nest snd the bep o the
comb,

And never a night shall “all dreary

While the Jights In the beautlful win-
dows of home

| Are lit by the love of my dearie!

And Love to the light, fike o bird from
the nicght,

Where angels in
write,

And a kiss from the crimson, n smile

lilieg Lova's lNtanies

CHARACTER SKETCHES
OF AN IRISH VILLAGE

“Father Tom."

Intermounntiin
olie)

It i¢ an Irish village. It does not mat-
ter where, suffice It to =ay, It i3 In Tre-
land, and every village there |2 Hke ft,
If we wonld only open our eéyves ind
see, bul unfortunately the most of uos
keep them elosed, and henve never see
the grandeur, the beautiful simplicity,
the strong, strong love, the perviading
snetity, the deep humor of those who
live #round us, We read the lives of
the =aints of other days, and never
dream that there ore saints mext door,
who “in their own simple way are as
true, herole and gomd as any that we
find in the sages of Butler. A smile
lights up the face of the most seri-
ous of Us, when we take up 4 work of
Mark Twain's or Allan Rumsey's, dani
the natural wit and humor that we hear
inily spoken almost in every wond, wa
heed it not. We pass onr hours of
INenuss over novels, whese evening
dressed herocs make slckly love to de-
colletted Jewel-deckeill women n i WLy
that  would (pardon the expression)
mike a4 dog laugh, and forget that we
have =uch pricoless:  treasures
“Knacknagow' and “My New Cornte”
Far self-sacrifive, deon lasting
. simplest amud
purest sonse, sesk it 'not In hooks.
Open your eyes and look around you,
and there you have I, year, at your
very doors.  In every Irish villnge you
will find everything that Ig noble, slm-
ple, gond and humorousome I man ren-
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Uihousandth chanes, gnd ubmit to the

Ehrie's interest most easily, do not try
him on books or mAnuseripts or nreh-
acology—just mention casually that you
1ake an interest in the poor peanle thit |
live around the docks in Liverpoal, nndl

about them, about thefr
faults and thelr many virtues, o
strong faith, and you will be quite con-
vineed that his love and knowledege of |
fhem 1 ar greater than his affection |
fur the ninst preciovs manuser]
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(Exchange,)
Gearge Harvey, the noted editor, =aid
of literary grace at a dinner In New

Yorks

nd their | thing that was singularly lacking in

Brace,

*A Tumers] hymn had just been con-
: farmer
Pt In the |tapped me on the shoulder and whis-

cluded. The

Well in any one of half a dozen lun. from the white, Tosented there In people, Who them-
SUBReS, nor his favorite ocottpation, for| In the gardens fo | oo e, DA AL Khay prosshan
he would seem to be equmlly waoll in- denrie, f"',l.p”rp'“s SEEfspes: JOng ol ilus
formed on any tople you might stares —Frank L. S:antoh, | 1HAge that 1 write about let me tnke

But If you want to kindis Father Ungraceful. # Eample from the varlous walks of life,

there apd glve you a portralt of the
man @8 1 saw him. The king of every
Irish. village is the parish priest. Let
us begin with him. To know, fye. to
gee Father Tom was to love him. Eighty

“Grace makes s aheence very keenly | sSummers and. wir i 1
y ; e 5 ( ¥ f iters with all their
will tell You ! felt. _AtL a*funeral that [ oncve attended | viciasitydes have gone over his head.
in, New Hampshire o farmer® sald o |Ah, If thit dear ol man wonld enly

write, what a story ‘he could tell of
those past years. It would be o taje
of hopes and disappolutments, famine
and sickness, evictlon and cruel wronss,
the pinings and strivings of a peopls

forward,

whole of the vatican. : . i
J ozl nered: for thelr right, all this mare, for what
An Epitaph. ) I_Ju'r—!:..'. hymn, hey? 'The corpse | our race endurmd ean never b written,
. wrote it #And Father Tom journeyed with hix
n A epuntry churchivard sp T eople, Hk I 5
Where faded roxo leaves genily gall, Wise Harses. people, e another Moses. throogh

There lex a low apd narrow mound,
children sofily gather round
And strangers troce the well-worn ;;.1-!::
To read this sweetest epitaph;

Below, the body of a ohild we Ty,

Of whom her playmates often say

(A tender girl 1o heart and memory dear)

‘i‘v\]‘n.'- vasier e be good when she was
fepet

T eannot tell how long has been her rest
Since first the rose leaves foll upon her
hraast,
Nor puint the pleture of her form and
.

Or tell the nume of this sweet ohild of
Efnce,

|: anly read thls witness, quaint and raro,

“"Twas easier (o be good when she was
here

As pierims In o gtrange and unknown
WAy |

Pause at some holy shrine to kool and |
ray.

8p hors T bow. this prayasr upon my lp:
“Grant me thig seal of Christ's disciple-
ehip,

for some soul the way was made
lemn drear,

And easler 1 be good when 1 was hera.”

0 brather mine, with all thy wealth and
powar,
Which after all but answer one brief hour.

Twere lweiter that thou rest without a
name,

Thy deeds unknowneto all but bousehoid
fume,

If but a child shall whisper o'er thy bier,
- asjer 10 be good when he was

—Tena Griswold Brown in Philndelphia
holle Standard and Times. (

e e |
ARE MEN OR WOMEN !
BRAVER IN FACING DEATH?

How do men and women face death
when the sentence |s pronounced by
the doctor? A ‘medical mun tells us his
sxperiente <

Tell the man of higher type and
grentor Intelligence, he save, that he s
facing death and he beging to fAght,
demands a consultntion, talks about go-
Ing to specialists, and fishts grimly to
the finish. Tell & woman the same
fucts and she lles back o await her
fate, All women are fatalists

Gn the other hand, tell & man that
he has one chance in a thousand to re-
cover if he will undergo an operation,
pod he will trost 1o his own strength
and enduranes Father than undergo the
knl The woman will choose the

operation with astounding  calmness.

The dving woman thinks first of her
ellldren and her future. The dying
mun thinks first of his wife and thits
of his children, And, mpst remarkable
of @ll, no matter how destitute a man
hits been, no matter how untrue he may |
huve been to his wifs, In that supreme
hour when he faces death he seams de-
virous of righting every wrong he has
done her. She {5 the object of his so
licitude. Hers s the face he wants to
look upon last. »

The man thinks aiways of thy ma-
terinl welfare of his family. He wants
ty make sure that his business, his in-
surance papers, everything is prepnred
for their onre and protection.

The woman thinks less of the un‘mr‘}'|
or property she may huve to leave her
loved ones than of thelr cirs after sha|
hss gone. The property, she thinks, can
tnke care of Itself, but who -will help
keep her bables together, who will
inake & home for them and their fa-
ther?

Unselfishness, strength of character,
and calmness, these are the unquestion-
able trajts of nearly every mnn or wo=
man fa to fuce with death. Their
lnxt hours, whether sevén or one, nre
glvgh over unreservedly to those they
love.

——
EVENSONG.

(Ridgley Torrence. in the Atlantic.)
Beauty calis and gives no warning,
Shadows rise and wander on the day.
In the twilight, In the quiet ¢evening
We shall rige and smile and go away.
Orver the flaming leaves
Froezes the sky,

It ie the seamon grieves,

Not yon, nof. L.

All our springtime, all our summers
We have kept the longing wamm with-

Now we Jeave the after-comors

To attaln the dreams we did not wini

Ok, we have wakened, Sweet, and had
aur birth,

Ard that's the end of earth:

And wo hove (olled and smiled and
kept the light,

Anil that's the end of night.

Getting Desperate.
(Ilustrated Bits.) ™

Dolly—There's Miss Oldgirl. She used
to say she would never marry until she
got an excellent proposal.

May—And now?

Dolly—Oh* now she's dropped the
“excellent.” E

Friends of domestle animuals, wio study
thelr dispositios and characteristics, are
often called nowadays “Nature fakers™
by thele unsympathetie criticn Frobably
thesdé sume critles commign all  anlmal
stories 1o the waste basket and smile in-
tolerantly At the “foolishness™ of the nar-
rator. But an Interesting story of the
sagacity of horseés comes from a town
in France. The chargers of a squuadron
of dragoons were taking 4 bath in the
river, and the troopers wers looking on.
Suddenly %&me thirty of them rushed to
the bank, and, ere they could be BUOR P,
had dashed In different directions.  The
dragoons went In search of the fugitives,
At Iast they guve up in despalr and re=
turmead cestfallen to helr bartacks, 1o
rind: thnat ery one of the runbkways hnd

g0t buck to the stabies and were In their |In
rme! da¥ be the future men of Ireland
ane
cept In memory.
e him seated on o ehalr on the altar
after mass, driving home the truths of
his Joved religion in
style to the people's hearts and punciu-
fllng his remarks with a homels Hus-

own stalls without s0 much as a scralch
among the whole lot.
—_———. —
Kissed Them All

A fampus statesmian prided himself
on his success in campatgning, when
called upon to rench a4 man's vote
through his famlly pride. On one of his
tours ha passed through a country town
when he came suddenly upon & charm-
ing group—a <omely woman  with a
bevy of little ones about her—in & gar-
den. He stopped short, then advanced
und leaned on the front gate,

“Madam,"” he sald, In his most Ingra-
tlating way, “may I kiss thess beautiful
children 2™

“Certainly,
demurely.

“They are lovely darlings,”” &ald the
campalgner, after he had finished the

siry" the lady answered

eleventh, 1 have seldom seen more
beautiful bables. Are they all yours,
murm?**

The lady blushed deeply.

“Of course they are—the sweat litle
treasures,” he went on. *From whom
efze, marm, could they have inherited
these limpld eyes, those rosk cheeks,
these profuse curls, these comely fig-
ures and these musieal volees?"

The lady continued blushing.

“By the way, marm,” said the stales-
man, “may [ bother you to tell vour
estimable husband that —, candidate
for “‘governer, called upon him, this
evening

"1 beg pardon,” sald the lady, “1 have
fnio husband.™ J

“But these children, madam—you
surely are not a widow **

1. feared you were mistaken, sir,
when you first came up. These are not
my ~children. This is an orphan ‘asy-

e

lumn!

R e T —
Not a Matter of Creed.

A man addicted to walking n his
sleep went to bed all right one nlght,
but when he awoke he found himself
on the street in the grasp of a poliee-
man. “Hold on" he oried, *you must
aot arrest me.  I'm o somnambualist”

ard frugnl breakfast,
down the uneven footpath to the sehool,

shoulders,

kindly smille,
and has n kind word for the mothers

a4 tramp to
eye and leaning on a knotted stick, I
make for the parizh priest, and in trou-

an old pair left:
fend Nellie to school tomorrany, the jn-
spector will soon be coming.'_
remonstrated

thelr long night of suffering, sarrowing
with them in their sarrows, cheering

and helping them on in thelr difficulties,
and pouring out the balm of spirityal
congolntion on their weary, worn hearts,

It 18 & summer's morning and Futhar
Tom opens the wicked gate that leads
out on the street. He Ig after his mass
I =¢e Him come

with the burden of eighty wveirs on his
straight still as the pine,
with thoee large mrey eyes and hrond.
He stopa at the doors

standing there, and lays his hand In
bhenediction on the heads of Lhe Infarits
thelr arms; those Infants that will
will know not Father Tom, ex-
And on the Sunday 1

his dwn

slmpli

tration. And reafler, it i Friday even-
Ing, come for a short While and take

your stand with me near Father Tom's

hall door.
his dinner.

The gond old man is aftor
He is-standing on the steps

of the hall door and the large grey oves
are ablaxe with dellght.

Why? There
Is a long line of poor there waiting for
his reverence. He welcomes them with

a sweet smlle, he has a kind word and
something for each of them. The young |
curate,
gloved and natty dressed, passes out,
and shakes His head meaningly st some
of Father Tom's poor, for he has seep

fresh from  Maynooth, neatly |

twe or three of them—waoll—etanding
dnngerously near the public house with
very unstable equilibrium. Smart, pre-
clee, made for those days of progress

and motlon, he moves with them, and

the soft spot Is found In him only by
well-reasoned  sylloglsms.  Great men

and earnest workers they are, but oh!
and T know they will pardon me for
saying it,

they will never surpass, if
they caome at all neéar, the old genera-
tion of priests Iy those things that

make n oriest loved and venerated by |

his people.  “Tn troubles of body, savs

me one day, cloging one

bles of soul I make for the curate, and

I find my systém works well.”

Father Tom moves down the line of
poor with a benedletion, 4  soothing
word nnd an alms for each ons there.
“Put, tut, Mary, don't ery, Paddy will
b€ on his legs agaln Ina few days";:
“Boots bud, Jack, well 1'1 see have [
“Blddy, be sure o

When
with &n nccount of his
prodigality, he would say: *“Oh, bless

Ta which the

can't

paliceman  replied:
don't care what yvour religion ls—yer
wilk the stréets In yer night-
shirt."—Everybody's Magazine.

B
TO A YOUNG GIRL.
Dear; you are grive and silent as you

fook

Up from the guiet pages of your book.

Put up your care.

Bright is the sunlight falling aon your

hair.
Hne some old legend its anclent | Y5 when Mary came to complain of
woe? Catty, or Paddy of Ned, for some real
Nay. It was lives ago. or fancitd Injury done;, Father Tom
Grieve not, but let your gladnies lightly | would Infallibly draw hie s=nuff box|
run ' from his pocket and, tapping the lld
In happy ripples, glaneing in the sun.|before opening it, he would take a

If you bot knew-

I see the morming of (he world In yow
I =ee life upward springing,

Light around you clinging,

And in your pyes the dew.

And If Into our fair companl wiship
Out of the pages of this tule

elip

Some hint of sadness—put the story by!
Lo, let thamn pass, world-wesy queens

and kings.
Rise,
sings,

Cleaving the misty sky.
—Mary Burt Messer in Century.

rise rejoicing, like the lark that

Ingenious :l_o_l'mny.

Mother had a bright red apple, which
in. she wished to give to the children., al
the same time teaching the little hroth-

Caling him to her
“Now, dear, mamma hhe a nice, rosy
apple to glve you, and she wants you to
That word was not in
Johnny's vecabulary, so he sild: “Mam-
ma, what do you main by being gener-

be generous.”

ous?"*

“Oih, dear, that means you are to di-
vifde the apple Into two paris and glve
sister the larger.”

Johmny was sllent. Suddenly his face
brightened as he handod the apple again
to hig mother, saying:"Mamma, give it
to sister and tell her to be generous."

your heart, man, I'tl have enough o
hury me." and the housekeeper would
have to lock up the meat or Father Tom
would give away the dinner. 1 =ee him
in the chapel yard among the flowers,
with a little hoe in his hand, and the
young children of the village around
him, anfl the youngest of them pulling
at hls soutane talle. When they chanded
ur chlldren do to squabble with one an-
other, the offended one would say, with
& pout and a clgoching of the Jittle
hand, “I'll tell the father ov ye." And.

pinch, and, holding it In his fingers,
would say, "Mary, that 'ld of yours
is one of fhe brightest In the fourth
cluss, T'll be geiting & prize for him
when the bishop comes around nt con-
firmation™; or, “Paddy. you're the very
man 1 want.g I was thinking of mak-
ing & few draine on my farm, and
you're the only man In the village that
understands the working of dralnzs. Be
down there tomorrow.” And thus ofl
was thrown on the troubled waters. Did
I ever see the serenity of Father Tom's
temper ruffled? Yes, only on one oe-
caslon, and It was the following: The
=eats In the chapel wanted gome re-
pairs, especially It the way of painting,
and Fatlior Tom gave the work to an
old man named Matt Rooney, who was
carpenter and painter for the village

should

er a lesson in generosity. Johnny had g | Ctmbined.  “If you give the work to
p:rullar fondngss for apples. 4 Rooney," the curate sald to Father
she s=aid- |Tom, ‘you may make fire wond of

those sents, for he will destroy them,'
“Oh, bleas your heart,” replied Father
Tom. “Rooney I poor, nnd he's a ¢hild
of the wvillage, he paints gates and
wheelz well enough, and why not the
seats then?™

“All right, Father Tom, sou'll
gorry."

Matt Roonsy got the palating of {he
seate, and a proud man he was. The
whole day long he stroked the seats
with the varlous paints, and whensver

be

Father Tom mads Uiz appearance,

work, and, |
sEat he was
st his hend
‘e, EAZe on

Rocney would cease his
stepiing back from the
painting, he would then t
#ideways, and, cloging one ey

the last streak with admiration, and, |§

having admited It from different points
nf view, would ot length turmn to Father
Tom with a smile, which sald as pinin
a2 words, "“You made no mistake in se-
leting me as your painter.” The sents
were daly finlshed, and when dried
placed In the chapel. The following
Sunday Fiather Tom made reference to
the seats, and hoped the pe |
them. Arter mass, @5 he
from the chapel to the hoose,
Tom met the local J. P, 1a|vr:=t-|1:il|
rlend of his, and the latter accosted
Bim with, “Father Tam, 1'm sorey, but |
must claim' ' damages from you for the
destruction of a pair of trousers." and,
turning around, he showed Father Tom

the seat of his trousers all encrusted
with glaring red palnt. “I thought
wernit on the J. P., “that L waz gludd for
e th those sents of yours, I fancy
some of the old people nre prisoners |
stiNl Come amid se2;” and then the|s

astonishad Father Tom saw—=the reader |
1 Imagine what—the tmipress of va-
rious dresses on every there, and
where there wus no Impress (he piint
torn nmway, I, teo, sufférad as the rest
of the congregation, nnd I hive » sou-
veénir still of the lasting friemdship of
Rooney's niaint In the shape of a palr
of Lo s, the geat of which s a bril-
Hant red.  After breakia=t Futhor Tom
sought Rooney and threntopad him wit

all sorie of major and minoe excom=-
municatinons:; but IRRooney turned 1o the
goonl privst with an Infured ook and
sald, "“Begorra, ver reverence, it's not
iny faudt, for 1 used the samée paint on
them seats js= [ used on Mulllgan's onrt |

i

wheels, and overy one  says they're
grand ¢ntirel
It Is a lovely eveninz In enrly an-

tumn, and the rays of the sétiing sun
plaving through a western windaw of u|
pretty village chapel full tpon the head
of 0 hexutifal sta of Our Lady of
Lourdes that i3 piaced near the ailtar
Befors the stitue an ol briest paces
=lowls up and down. It = Father Tam
Hiz Tingers hold the rosary heids and
his' Tipy ' murmur the swes name:  of
Mary. A curly little head peeps in m|

~
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Opening
Menday, Sept. 14

An authoritative showing of the newest styles in milli-

nery and ladies” suits, We invite you to visit us.

Portierss,
Tray

Special sale of couchk and Table Covers,
Wool Plaids, Table Damask,
Cloths, Lunch Cloths, Scarfs, Damask and Huck Towsls,

Napkins, Toylies,

Canton, Quting and Embroidered Flannels all next week.

Sord oy

G e

LF ol

the porch door, and then draws bock
neain, and there s the whispar of Tittl
volees, “The fayther [ at the rosary.”™
Sllent and patient those little figures
stangd there. They are the villnge chil-
dren, and they are walting for Father
Tom o eome out to his flowers and
to them. He comes, and a joyous bahhle
of young volees surround him, Pulling
ut his soutane and gt his hands, they
accompany him doawn the chape! yard to)
the drooning ash near the gite. The|
gnod old priest stands there, for that
trée has o peculian fascination for him.
The children seem to know it, too, for
their voloes suddenly bocome still. Yes!
theré hesile 1t/Fither Tom's grave Is
to be dug, and & similor statue to fhe |
beautiful one of our Lady of Lourdes|
Inside the church i= to stund zuard |

¢ his remaing. The Sweet notes of |
ngelns hell ring out. the old priest
uneovers his head, llttle hands go up (o
the forehend to make the sign of (he
cross,; and there we leave Father Tom
and his little ones with God and Mary.

POCATELLO, IDA. |

F. W. Burke wand Wife and Maurics
Burke are guests at the Bannock from
American Falls

Jamez A, Murrmay, owner of the Po-
catello Water company. came  down
from Butie, Mont., this week and will
gpend Al few duy= looklig over the situ-
atlon.

The funeral of W. L. Escher. book-
keeper o Kane's gmoary, who acei-
dentally shot ‘and kiiled himself in a
maost tragleal manner near the south-
ern boundary of Yellowstone pirk last
Tuesiay morning, before thé eves of
his wife: and a girl companlon, was
held Sunday morning from the St Jo-
seph, Catholie churel, Undertaker Ma-
nassa had charge of the interment. The
funeral wWas attended by the Knlghts of

JOHN
DUBEI

Clothing

______ __$5.50 AND UP
SHOES_ _____ B .. $1.95 AND UP
SUMMER UNDERWEAR, per garment______ - .. 1250
HATS_ . __ ____ $1.50 AND UP
GLOVES __ __ _.40c AND UP

Shirts and Valises at reduced prices. Call and sce before you make
- your purchases, at

322 SOUTH MAIN STREET

School Socn Starts

Boys and girls ere not well dressed unless well shod. Nothing de-
tracts more from the appearance than poorly dressed feet. We have
them in light and heavy weight, and all prices you wish o pay.

State Street Shos Store
250 State Street. A. Wescher, Proprietor,

Columbus, the Spanish-American War
Veterans and members of the Pooatella
G. A. . post. Sunday afternoon ITn-
dertaker Manngsn conducted the funer-
al of the {4-year-old son of Mr. Edlzon
of Cibre, Nev, The little boy disd at
Blackfoot while he and hiz father ware
visiting there, Mr. Edison woe o mem-
ber of the Pocatello nerie of Eagles and
the funeral wis under the nuspices of
thitt order,

A. Fred Wey, owner of the “‘I'I.-u-r:|
hotel In Salt Lake, poassed through Po-
catello Saturday morning In his blg
touring car after a (riz un the valley
of the Snoke and thrgugh the park. Ho
was accompanied by his wife and Iis

Where to Buy

‘Where you get best quality and grectest quaatity for money. We
carry a full line of up-to-date Dry Goods, Boots, Shoes; also a good
line of Staple Groceries. .

HEFFERNAN & THOMPSON

EUREKA, UTAH, §

car was driven by 'Chiuffeur RBliss Gee.

Chinrles MeManis and family depart-
ed Sunday for thelr home In Salt Lake.
after a fve weeks' visit with Mr, Me-
Manis' parents in this city, Ar. and
Mra. John MoeManls.

BOISE, IDA. '!

Mrs.! M. Fitzpiiriek has  returned
wome from o six weeks stay In Port-
Innd.

Miss Permeal French, who hns been
slectegl denn of women In  the stale
university at Moscow, and has been
the guest 'of Mrs, Frank Blackinger,
left Monday for Mostow,

A pretty church wedding was cole-
brated at St. Agnes' church in  this
clty Wednesday, Sepit. 2, at 0 oclock
a.m, The principals In ths happy event
were Mlss Mary K. Murphy, dsughter
of Mr. and Mre. Andrew Murphy, and
Onrl Edwin Cluster of Bolse, Rey, Fa-
ther Godschalx performed  the core=
mony. The bride was very prettily at-
tired in o gown of white silk mull with
lace trimmings, and carrled a boquet
of Hltes of the valley. She was attend-
o by Mi=s Resaie ("labby, who was also
becamingly attired in white, Willlam
Murphy, a brother of the groom. ncted
us best man. Following the caremony
@t the churech an elegant wedding din-
ner was sorved at the ‘home of the
bride's parents, five miles west of the
city, to forty of the most, Intimate
friends. The happy couples recefved
many beautifol presents.  lee  ordam
and cake were served on the lawn pre-
vious to thelr departure on the mid-
night train for Bolse, where they will
mike thelr future home and where the
groom g In the employ of the rallroad.

£t, Teresa’s nondemy opened Tuesdny
marning for theé regular school year,
after the students had engjoyed a three
manths' vacatlon. The hcademy pre-
sents a very busy scene at the present
time, for again the opening term of the
school year is heralded with the hapm'f]
laughter nnd clamor of the arriving
students and teachers are renewing old
acguaintances nnd forming new ones,

» e —

Cause of His Hilarity.

(Mustrated Bifs.)

Green—I'd ke that fellow Brown het-
ter If he didn’t always liagh at his
own Jokes,

White—Brown doesn't laugh al his
own jokes, He laughs at yvou fallows
who are silly cuough (o listen to” them.

$
§ White Hands and

% a Clear Complexion

V90089000000 9%000

|
|

Third Judieinl district of the suite of Utah
county of Salt Lake.

Emithson, defandant.—Sumieons:

otherwiss, within thirty days afier service,
and defend the above entitled action; and
In cuse of yvour fallure so to do, judgment

This action is brought for the purpose of
dizsolving the bonds of matrimony now

:
:
:

CORSIN XN AN by

For

school
shoes

if you use HILL'S BATH CAS-
TILE. Delightfully ecleansing
and soothing to the skin. De-
livered anywhere in 25c pack-
agee.

F. J.Hill Drug Co.

“The Nevér-Substimtun.“

VEASQON0OIGTCETACEIFPALALALDEGHN S

There are many
reasons—call
and see

IN' THE DISTRICT COURT OF THE

Charles Smithdon, plaintiff, vs Leiah
The state of Utah to the =sld defendant:
You are, hereby summaned to appear
within twenty days after Lhe gervics of
thiz summons upon you, if served withio

the cotinty In wliich this avtion s brought,

PROBATE AND GUARDIANSHIP
NOTICES.

Consult eouniy clerk or the respective
sxEners far further Informatfon

IN'THE DISTRICT COURT,. PROBATE
division. In and for Salt Lake eounty,
sate of Utah. In the matter of the pstais
of Ilmrl H. Brown, dscodsed. Notice.

The petition of 8alt Lake Sscurity &
Truat company, adminlstrator of the es-
tate of Imri H. Brown, deceaned, pray-
ing for the sertlement of fibal aceount of
i r s.}i:l adminlj.:lramfr midl for the distribution

of the residue of said estate to the per-
I HA"_EY lDAH & EonE entidled, his béen et [or hearing on
| = C |1 Saturdwy, the 12th dny of September. A.
D, 15 a® 10 o'clock . m., at the sounty
courthouse, in the courtroom of sald court,
In Salt Lake Cltyp Salt Lake county, Uath.

will be rendered against yau according tn
the demnnd of the complalnt, which ls
now on file with the elerk of sald court.

existing between Eln!mlff and defendant.
HANK J. GUSTIN,
Plaintlf's Attornes.
P 0. gdiress rooiys J10-11  Auerbach |
bullding, Salt Lake Cliy, tah

Judge and Mrs, Flannery were In

town Tuesday. mm ‘Tf" mrl ril;rk -_vrr :?E lcmm
H. P. Taylor was in Salt Lake Sun- with the sea ersof afftxed Lhis
y : Ty | (SeRl) Fth day of August, A. D, &%
day, but returned to Goldfield, Nev., 1.1, BELDREDGE. JR. (srk,

the first of the wesk. Mrs, Taylor and

W. M. th, :
her two children are In Los Angeles. | MaOurrin & Gustn: atiormmns Clerk

urrin. & Gusun, aticroeys:




